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Secret 


Author's Notes: 
We had a version of Ficmas on A03 in 2015. 


This is the prompt | wrote requested by gravenimage_of_me, "Elias and Tony's have a secret relationship. 
During the recording of Pariah's Child at Pasi's studio, Elias has some problems with his guitar and is staying 


while the others are going out for dinner. Seeing a perfect moment to finally have some time alone with him, 


Tony decides to stay and "helps" Elias. Funny, messy, hot, you decide." 


Henkka's eyebrow rose. "You're not going to dinner with us?" 


Elias flushed, shaking his ponytail. "No, | need to finish these parts. Somehow they got eaten after | played 
them." 


Pasi blinked and then frowned. "Oh, then | should stay behind to help.” 


Tony appeared beside Pasi, shaking his head. "No, I'm staying anyway. | can easily work your console. I's just a 


bigger version of the one | have at home." 
Henkka chuckled and pulled on Pasi's arm. "I see, and bigger is always better, eh Tony?" 
Tony frowned. "What's that supposed to mean?" 

Henkka laughed and headed out the door with Pasi and Tommy in tow. 

Tony shrugged and turned to Elias with a devious grin. "So where should we do it first?" 
JERK RRR 

Elias hooked up his guitar into the console and switched a few knobs. 


Tony laid behind him on the couch. "Not quite what | was imagining of us finally being alone. You're way too 
dressed for my liking.” 


Elias rolled his eyes. "| wasn't lying when | told them | had to fix these. Its not my fault that they 


mysteriously disappeared." 
"You think | would erase all of your hard work to get laid? Give me a little credit, Elias." 


Elias shrugged and finished setting up. "Well, someone did. | can't imagine the computer magically destroyed only 
my parts." 


"Well, maybe the computer thought they could be better. Or maybe it wants us to fuck too. I'll pick either." 
Elias dialed up the part on the computer monitor. "I thought you had a headache?" 

Tony grinned. "That's code for, | need to stay back and ravish you.” 

Elias put on the headphones and queued up the part. 

Tony pouted behind him. 

Elias rolled his eyes, knowing full well what Tony was doing without seeing it. First would come the pouting, then 
the heavy sighing followed by pacing, and even more heavy sighing. He was used to it and if he didn't love being 
with Tony as much as he did, he would have left long ago. But that was never going to happen so ignoring it 
was his best bet. 


Except Tony had other ideas. 


Elias glanced up, his fingers freezing mid tap and eyes bugging out. 


There in front of the mixing console was Tony doing his best striptease, complete with removing his clothes 


with his teeth. 

Elias blinked, wondering how it was even possible to take off a t-shirt with your teeth and then realizing it was 
Tony. Anything was possible if Tony set his mind to it. He tried to regain some composure and ignored Tony's 
gyrating hips as he wiggled out of his jeans. "You're not helping.” 


Tony chuckled, a dirty kind of chuckle that hit Elias in spots he would rather it not hit. "That's what your lips 
say, but | know better.” 


Elias rolled his eyes and started the part again. He was going to get this done, even if it killed him. 
ORK 


Midway through the second solo, Elias moaned and silently thanked the fact that he was hard-wired into the 


console and not using microphones. For it would have picked up what Tony was trying to distract him with now. 


After taking all of his clothes off with the most sinful striptease known to man, Tony decided to take a hands- 


on approach. 


Despite Elias wearing his guitar low on his body, that didn't stop Tony from sliding his hand underneath the 
guitar and grabbing for Elias‘ crotch. 


Elias croaked, another gasp coming from his lips. "You..you're not helping with that. | can't concentrate." 


Tony chuckled and worked his hand harder. "That's not what you told me from before. You said you could just 


close your eyes and play. And now l'm giving you a good reason to do so." 


Elias sighed. These would never get done before the guys came back from dinner. He should just give in and let 


Tony have his way. Maybe then after Tony was mellow and sated, he would leave Elias alone for a few hours. 


But that would be giving in to Tony's whims and dammit he'd done that every time. It was time to stand up 
and get this done. 


That is until Tony dropped to his knees and started giving him head. 


Elias' eyes rolled back into his head, his fingers still playing despite the long hard sucks Tony was performing 
on his cock Tony wasn't playing fair and Elias was annoyed at this point. 


And yet, something was building inside of Elias and his fingers kept playing a fast solo. Elias had no idea where 


it was coming from but he was too far gone to care at this point. 


Tony got up from his knees, amid the protests from Elias. "| have an idea" 

Elias groaned and tried to push Tony back down to where he wanted him. 

"Just hear me out. What if you play sitting down and | was between you and the guitar: 
Elias stared at Tony, 


Tony chuckled and shoved Elias down in a nearby chair. He climbed on top of Elias’ lap with his back hitting 
Elias‘ chest. 


Elias blinked. "How is this supposed to work?" 
Tony reached back and unhooked the guitar strap. He put the guitar in front of him. "Like this.” 
Elias reached around Tony's body to touch the guitar. "I don't think this is going to work. | can barely play." 


Tony grinned and lifted up just enough to lower himself on Elias' cock. He groaned and then grinned. "You'll just 


have to hold me closer." 
Elias gritted his teeth, Tony's movement on his cock not helping in the slightest. He pulled Tony tight to his 
body and tried to play. Surprisingly, he was now able to fret some strings but it was still a little awkward. 
"Tony...this isn't working." 


Tony turned his head just a little to give Elias a devious grin. "Play me like your guitar.” 


Something inside Elias snapped. He pulled Tony so tight to his body he could feel every gasp from Tony's lungs 
and thrust up hard. 


Sinful moans escaped Tony's lips with each frantic push. 

Despite all that, Elias fingers raced up and down the guitar neck as if they were possessed by an unseen 
force. He had no idea if any of it was useful to the song or not. At this point, he was surprised he could play 
at all. 


But it wasn't going to last this way. 


Elias could feel himself getting close and Tony was damn near there already, judging by how hard he was 
humping against the back of the guitar. He managed to finish off yet another fast solo before letting go. 


Tony arched in Elias‘ arms and cried out. He grinned, shivering at the aftershocks. "Your guitar is the luckiest 
thing in this world. To have that against it every night..mmmm." 


Elias rolled his eyes and kissed along Tony's neck. "You get to be in the same position every night too." 
Tony untangled himself from Elias' arms and guitar. "That is a good point. Thanks for the session" 


Elias stumbled to his feet, grabbing Tony's arm to pull him close again. "No, we're not done yet. You know, | 


think the vocals on track IO need another scream." 

Tony blinked and then chuckled. "Is that so? Usually, | just finish off the vocals at my place." 

"But there you won't have an incentive to do so." 

Tony's eyebrow rose. "Incentive?" 

Elias dropped to his knees in front of Tony's crotch. "Incentive." 

Tony grinned down at him. "I see, and what do | get from this incentive? Masi can be pretty persuasive." 
Elias licked his lips and leaned forward. "Maybe, but only | can make you scream just right:" 

Tony leered. "I was hoping you'd say that." 

KERE EEK Æ 

Henkka opened the outer door to the studio, stopping short and then grinning. 

Pasi followed him and frowned. "Is that.is that Tony?" 

Henkka chuckled and closed the door. "It is and it sounds like Elias is working on a duet 

Pasi blinked. "But it sounds like Tony is being tortured in there." 

Henkka laughed and led Pasi to the break room area. "No, just getting some encouragement from Elias." 


Tommy appeared in the doorway. "Do | want to know what the hell is going on in the studio? | thought Tony 
had a headache." 


Henkka cracked open a cider. "Probably not” 


Pasi frowned at the floor. "I wonder what happened to Elias' parts? | could have sworn | saved them to the 
hard drive and its never lost stuff before this. Maybe | need a new computer?" 


Henkka laughed and took a large swig of the cider. "They're still there, just in a different folder." 


"| don't understand." 


Henkka finished off his cider and gave a loud belch. "The parts are not missing, just not where Elias expected 
them to be. I'll put them back once they're done recording in there." 


Tommy laughed. "So you knew too." 

Henkka rolled his eyes. "A blind man would have known they were fucking. Tony is the least discreet person on 
Earth and all of that leering when Elias plays doesn't help his case. | figured I'd give them a chance to 
experiment with something new." 


Pasi blinked. "Wait, they're fucking in there?" 


Tommy shuffled over to the studio door and peered inside the window. He chuckled and moved away. "Not quite. 
Lets just say Elias is lending a hand to the proceedings." 


Henkka laughed at Pasi's shocked expression and patted him on the arm. "Welcome to the band, Pasi." 


